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Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Tue sew Drama, called The Spanish Husband, was acted here, 
last night, for the second time, with Popping the Question, and My 
Wife! What Wife? The excellent acting of Mrs. Glover, Mrs. Jones, 
Mrs. Orger, and Mr. Farren, in the second piece, was rewarded with 
roars of laughter.—‘ The little Pigs,’ was encored. We perceive some 
of the Journals attribute the new Drama to Mr. Howard Payne, io- 
stead of ‘I'heodore Hook ;—whichever of those gentlemen the merit of 
its production may belong, we suspect it will not add much to either 
their fame or profit.—There was a good house. 











€ovent Ciarden Cheatre. 
The Merchant of Venice was performed here, last night, Miss F. 
Kemble supporting the character of Portia, for the last time this sea- 
son. The amusing Farce of The Lady and the Devil followed, in which 
Miss Foote played Zephyrina charmingiy. Leddy the Tiler coneladed. 
The house was well attended. ‘ 
The unaffected, yet truly feeling manner, with which Mrs. Daven- 
port delivered her simple address on Tuesday night at Covent Garden, 
drew down the plaudits of a large portion of the audience, and the 
truer homage, the tears of the other. Mrs. Davenport has appeared 
for the last time, and thus another gem has been torn from the drama- 
tie wreath, and we feel our hearts grow heavy, and our eyes fill with 
tears, as we record the event ; she has been for years upon years our 
pride and delight, and we feel that even should we ever ‘‘ look upon 
her like again’’ an event scarcely possible, we could never more enjoy 
the feelings of first love, which we have from our Theatrical infaney 
delighted in for this glorious old woman; we suppose sheis old, though 
to us she will always flourish in immortal youth, and she will carry 
into hér-retirement, not only the heartfelt good-wishes of the humble 
individual who has always delighted to praise her, bat those of the 
countless thousands whom for 36 years her talents have gratified.— 
The enemy is, indeed, in our camp; Mrs. Davenport is the second star 
that has vanished from our sphere within a few days; the loss of 
Fawcett though great, may be supplied; but, to us at least, there 
can be but one Mrs. Davenport; she is gone, and from the bottom of 
our hearts we say, God bless her !—Keeley iv his song of a Bundle of 
Conundrums ; introduced two appropriate to the circumstance, the one 
was ‘ Why is Mrs, Davenport’s retirement like an Omnibus !—because 
its a bad thing for the Stage,’—the other * Why is Mrs. Davenport 
like a fire-place full of Coals $—because she’s grateful. 
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Hapmarket Theatre. 

The French Company will play a fortnight longer at this house, and 
will finish their season at the little Theatre, in the King’s Concert 
Room. The performances, last night, were ‘Le Mariage de Raison,’ 
‘Les Suites d’un Mariage de Raison,’ and ‘ Picaros et Diego.’—The 
house was well filled. 


An immediate and formal seperation is about to take place between 
Lord and Lady Lennox, in the mean time, the lady is residing, accom- 
panied by a female friend, at a respectable hotel, at the West End of 
the town. 


Liston received £94 for acting four nights at York, and grambled at 
the smallness of the sum. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eortor, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at #2, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
eoffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t intrude-—but will you excuse me— 
I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
eachanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheims 
Gathedral, by M. Bouton—ihese chef d’@uvres, in my opinion, surpass all for- 
mer efforts of those great masters. 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spendidly fitted 
up and maguificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, containing four 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, and always crowded. Lounged 
in the Physiorama—consists of 14 views, from all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 feet long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here I’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a day. 

From thence, I wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Tournament of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphant effort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic Hall crowded with visitors, uf the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wednesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutprure, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s uproazious laugh—the expression so perfect; pose of figures 
admirable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see themn—This 
very ingenious Exhibition will possitively clos: on the 5th of June. 

Thursday | lounge in that useful and extensive Establishment, The Carlion 
Bazaar, Pall Mall, to patronise the Widows and Orphans who hold counters— 
Pretty creatures and very obliging—every article good and cheap—The Pic- 
ture Gallery filled with numerous specimens of our first Artists. 

Yo Friday, | pop in to examine Diss Linwood’s curious Needle-Werk, ia 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Market and Fishermen’s Chorus, from thea.Opera of Masaniello, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—‘* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cats ashine.’—I never 
give it up.—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, (2nd time,) a new Drama, in Three Acts, entitled The 


Spanish Husband; 


Or, First and Last Love. 


Don Alvar, Mr COOPER, Don Carlos, Mr JONES, 
Count Hyppolito, Mr WALLACK, 
Count Salerno............. Mr YOUNGE, 
Benedetto, Mr HARLEY, 
Minstrel Boy, (with a Ballad.) Mr ROBINSON, 
Cardenio, Mr THOMPSON, 

Lissardo, Mr WEBSTER, Thomaso, Mr SALTER, 
Celio, (Page to Don Carlos,) Mr L EE, 
Catain, Mr TAYL EURE, Jeronymo, Mr CATHIE, 
Attendant, Mr Honner, Mask, Mr Eaton, 

First Sailor, Mr C. Jones, Second Ditto, Mr Howell. 


Bianca, Miss PHILLIPS, 
Julia, Miss MORDAUNT, Flora, Mrs NEWCOMBE, 
Cariola...... Mrs GLOVER. 


TT 
After which, the Farce called 


A Day after the Wedding 


Colonel Freelove, Mr JONES, 
Lord Rivers, Mr YOUNGE, James, Mr HUGHES, 


Lady Freelove, Miss MURDAUNT, Mrs. Davis, Mrs C. JONES. 





To conclude with the Farce of 


Monsieur Tonson. 


Mr Thompson...... Mr THOMPSON,  Rasty...... Mr YARNOLD, 
Monsieur Morbleu, by a GENTLEMAN, his 2nd Appearanee, 
Jack Ardoorly......... MrLEE, ‘Tom King......... Mr BROWNE, 


Useful, Mr C. JONES, Fip, Mr HONNER, 
Nap, (the Watchman) MrSALTER, Snap, Mr FENTON, 
Trap, Mr SHERIFF, Wantem, Mr GREEN. 


Mrs Thompson, Mrs KNIGHT, Madame Bellegard, Mrs C. JONES. 
Adolphine de Coarey, Mrs NEWCOMBE. 


“Pomerrow, The new Drama, and High Life Below Staire. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, the Tragedy of 


ISABELLA; 


Or, THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 


The New Scenery by Messrs. Grieves. 
Count Baldwin........ Mr EGERTON, 
Biron’s Son, Miss HUNT, Villeroy, Mr ABBOTT, 
Biron, Mr WARDE, 

Maurice, Mr HENRY, Belford, Mr HORREBOW, 
Officer, Mr. ATKINS, Samson, Mr MEADOWS, 
Carlos, Mr G. BENNETT, 

Isabella, (11th time) Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Nurse, Mrs WESTON, 


Ladies.—Mesdames Parsloe, Reed, Shotter, Vials. 
In the 3d Act 


AN EPITHALAMIUM. 
The principal Vocal Parts by Miss HUGHES, Miss CAWSE, Mess. 
DURUSET and PURDAY, and CHORUS, 
—nteaipan 
After which, the Farce of 


Teddy, the Tiler. 


Lord Dunderford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Teddy, the Tiler, Mr POWER, Tim, Mr ADDISON, 
Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 

Oriel, Miss LAWRENCE, Flora, Miss J. SCOTT. 





To conclude with a Musical Romance called 


Robert the Devil, 


Duke of Normandy. 

Lindor, Mr BAKER, Edmond, Mr HORREBOW, 
Robert, Duke of Normandy, Mr BENNETT, 
Picolo, Mr KEELEY, Gontran, Mr TURNOUR, 
Jaques Bocage, Mr MEADOWS. 

Blanche, Miss HUGHES, Matilda, Mrs VINING, 
Countess de Rosambert, Miss LACY, 
Lodine, Miss CAWSE, Dame, Mrs WESTON. 


To-morrow, the Comedy of The Provoked Husband, Lady Townly, 
Miss Fanpy Kemble, and The Master’s Rival. 





